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Lament

b

The love that I’ve spent

[s in vain---

Don’t let me die
Alone here on the field
[ know you’ve cut me with desire...

So stab me like you mean it

My love is your knife

My hate is your shield---

[Lament

Your heart is cement

That smile is deceiving

And you know I know you’ll never yield...

...s0 I’'m leaving]




